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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


Ss Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 


x Good Books * 


For February 


The Christian Home — by Rev. Celestine Strub, O.F.M. Very 
instructive and edifying. A true = to happiness in the home. 
Paper cover, 144 pages, 30¢. 





Our Palace Wonderful — by Rev. Frederick A. Houck. A most 
interesting, instructive and uplifting work on the wonders of crea- 
tion. Cloth bound, 178 pages, $1.25. 


The Palace Beautiful — by Rev. Frederick A. Houck. A sequel to 
the above, equally inspiring, on the spiritual edifice of the soul. 


Cloth bound, 180 pages, $1.25. 


Sister Mary Fortunata Viti, O.S.B.— by Rev. Gabriel Locher, 
O.S.B. Biography of an humble soul who lived a hidden life of 
sanctity, attaining the age of ninety-six years. Her power of inter- 
cession has been proved by many striking favors. Paper cover, 
225 pages, 11 illustrations, 30¢. 


All of the above may be ordered from: — 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 


ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 


Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 
"Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


























Special Subscription Rates 


for 

| CATHOLIC PRESS MONTH 

URING February — Catholic Press Month 
— we offer the following reduced rates 


for 
New Subscriptions 





to 


Tabernacle and Purgatory 


1 subscription — 75¢ 
2 subscriptions — 1.25 
3 subscriptions — 2.00 
4 subscriptions — 2.75 
5 subscriptions — 3.25 
and the very special offer of 10 subscriptions for $5.00 
—O-- 
These rates are effective only during the month 


SST SS 





of February. 





Here is a splendid opportunity for you to help the 
cause of the Catholic Press and of Catholic Action by 
introducing this very helpful magazine into many more 
homes. 

The above rates may also be applied to single sub- 
scriptions up to five years, the figure at the left indicating 
the number of years for which it is to be entered; for 
instance, two years for $1.25; four years for $2.75, etc. 


A precious SCHEYERN CROSS, mounted on a 
neat folder with explanation, will be given for each new 
subscription. Solicitors will kindly mention whether the 
Cross is to be sent to them, or to the new subscriber. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 

















The Child Jesus is Presented in the Temple 


The sword of sorrow pierces Mary’s Heart as Simeon's prophetic words 
are spoken, and henceforth the vision of the Passion is ever before her. 
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A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the Consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the apvroval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pove Pius XII. 
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The Presentation of Jesus 


> 





ORTY days had gone since the angels sang at midnight. 
Mary and Joseph had been deep down all the while in 
Divine mysteries. The shepherds had worshiped the 
new-born Babe. The three kings had laid their mystic 
offerings at His feet, and the new star had melted away 
in the purple of the nocturnal skies... In the common 
course of things, and according to the law, on the first 
of January, Jesus for the first time had shed His Blood. . . 

Now the second of February has come. Joseph and Mary, with the 
Child, leave the spot where those forty days have fled as swiftly as a 

heavenly vision. They wind round the skirt of the narrow hill whereon 

the city is built. The roofs of the Holy City are in sight, with the 
glorious Temple shining above all. To that Temple, His own Temple, 
the visible Infant God is now going. 

Mary had spent twelve years of her sinless life in the courts of 
the Temple. It was there that she had outwardly dedicated her vir- 
ginity to God, which she had vowed in the first moment of her Immacu- 
late Conception. It was there she meditated over the ancient Scriptures, 
and learned the secrets of the Messias. She was coming back to it 
again, still virgin, yet, mystery of grace! a mother with a child. She 
came to be purified, who was purer than the untrodden snow on 
Lebanon. She came to present her Child to God, and to do for the 
Creator what no creature but herself could do, give Him a gift fully 
equal to Himself. 
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When the second Temple was built, the ancients of the people 
lifted up their voices and wept, because its glory was not equal to the 
glory of the first; but the first Temple had never seen such a day as that 
which was now dawning on the Temple of Herod. The glory of the 
Holy of Holies was but a symbol of the real glory, which Mary was 
now bearing thither in her arms. But she had two offerings with her. 
She bore one, and Joseph the other. She bore her Child, and he the 
pair of turtle-doves, or two young pigeons, for her purification. Many 
saw them pass. But there was nothing singular in them, nothing 
especially attractive to the eyes of the beholders. So it always is 
where God is. Now that He is visible, He is in truth, except to faith 
and love, just as invisible as He ever was... 

Others, too, were drawing toward the Temple for the morning 
sacrifices. There was the aged Simeon. The blossoms of the grave 
were clustered thickly on his head... “He had received an answer 
from the Holy Ghost, that he should not see death before he had seen 
the Christ of the Lord.” He was coming to the morning sacrifice, 
whether with clear views, or any spiritual presentiments, or an un- 
wonted fire in his heart, who can tell? There was another, also, that 
morning in the Temple, a widow of fourscore years and four, Anna, 
the daughter of Phanuel... The spirit of prophecy dwelt within her. 
She needed not to come to the Temple, for she never departed from 
it, “by prayers and fasting serving night and day.” 


The Temple Sanctified By His Coming 


And now Mary and Joseph have entered with the Child. What 
preparations had not God vouchsafed to make for that solemnity in 
the Temple on the second of February! How many graces have gone 
to sanctify the aged Simeon! What long years of austerity and what 
great heights of prayer are known to the soul of Anna! There has 
been more work in the soul of Joseph than went into the creation of the 
world. Mary is the very chosen trophy of Divine magnificence. Vol- 
umes of commentary have been written on her gifts, her graces, and 
her interior beauty, and yet how little do we know! Then there is 
the Incarnate Word, whom the silent angels of the Temple are wor- 
shiping in tremulous awe as He crosses the threshold of His earthly 
house. Was there any lighting up in the Infant’s eye as He took 
possession of His Temple? Did the lights go out in the Holy of 
Holies, now that the Holiest of all was outside the veil, throned in 
a mortal Mother’s arms? 

Mary made her offerings, and “performed all things according 
to the law of the Lord.” For the spirit of Jesus was a spirit of obedi- 
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ence; and, although the brightness of angelic innocence was dull beside 
the whiteness of her purity, she obeyed the law of God in the ceremony 
of her purification, the more readily as it was in fact a concealment 
of her graces. But she bore also in her arms her true turtle-dove, to 
do for Him likewise “according to the custom of the law.” She placed 
Him in the arms of the aged priest, Simeon, and the full light broke on 
Simeon’s soul. Weak with age, he threw his arms around his God. 
He bore the whole weight of his Creator, and yet stood upright. The 
sight of that infant Face was nothing less than the glory of heaven. 
The Holy Ghost had kept His promise. Simeon had seen — nay, was 
at that moment handling — “the Lord’s Christ.” O blessed priest! 
surely He who made thee, He who is so soon to judge thee, He whom 
thou art folding so fondly in thine arms, must have sent the strength 
of His omnipotence into thy heart, else thou wouldst never have been 
able to bear the flood of strong gladness which at that moment broke 
in upon thy spirit! ... 
It is hard for him to part with that sweet burden from his arms. 
In that extreme old age the vents of song have been opened in his soul, 
*and in the silence of the Temple he sings his Nunc dimittis, even as 
Zachary sang his Benedictus, and Mary her Magnificat... Joseph was 
wrapt even then in an ecstasy of holy admiration. Even Mary “won- 
dered” at the words, so deep, so beautiful, so true; for she knew, as 
no others knew, how marvelously her Babe was of a truth the light of 
all the world, And when, in her humility, she knelt for the blessing 
of the aged priest, had he Jesus in his arms still when he blessed her, 
and did he wave the Child above her in the sign of the cross, like a 
Christian Benediction, or had she Jesus in her arms, holding Him at 
His own creature’s feet to get a blessing? Either way, how wonderful 
the mystery! 


Mary’s First Dolor 


But what a strange blessing for thee, happy sinless Mother! There 
is other poetry in Simeon than those strains of light which flashed 
from him but a while ago. There is other music now for Mary’s ear, 
the terrible music of dark prophecy which the Holy Ghost utters from 
His sanctuary in the old priest’s heart. “Behold, this Child is set for 
the fall, and for the resurrection of many in Israel; and for a sign 
which shall be contradicted. And thy own soul a sword shall pierce, 
that out of many hearts thoughts may be revealed.” 

Simeon was silent. But over Mary’s soul there came an inexpli- 
cable change. A clear and detailed vision of all her sorrows, especially 
of the whole Passion, was with its minutest circumstances instantane- 
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ously impressed upon her soul; and her immaculate Heart was deluged 
with a sea of sorrow, which was supernatural both in its kind and its 
intensity... Suddenly out of the sunshine of Bethlehem she found her- 
self in the heart of the eclipse on Calvary; and she was calm as before, 
with unastonished dignity, with the tranquility of unutterable love, with 
the strength of divinest union, and with the sword right through her 
broken Heart. . . 

She was careful that the least things which the law ordained should 
be obediently fulfilled; and then, with Joseph and the Child, she wended 
her way back to the green hollow of Galilee, to the steep sloping streets 
of the sequestered Nazareth, with the sword, that sharp sword of the 
Holy Ghost, within her Heart... It was an unutterable, lifelong 
sorrow... Henceforth every action became a suffering, every source 
of joy a fountain of bitterness... The Passion had become an in- 
evitable vision to her... Time brought no relief. The vision was 
always there with a terrible fidelity... The Light of the world was 
forever passing in and out of the house; but, strange to say, He cast 
terrific shadows upon her, whom He enlightened most of all... And 
so her days went by, in the village of Nazareth, and among the bazaars 
of Heliopolis. . . 


Our “Guardian Angel” of Sorrow 


Almost every heart on earth is a sanctuary of secret sorrow. With 
some the grief is fresh. With others it is old. With immense numbers 
the unhappiness is literally lifelong, one out of which there is no 
possible escape except through the single door of death. With some 
it arises from having chosen an unfit lot in life from the first. With 
others it is from the unkindness, misconduct or misunderstanding of 
those they love. Not infrequently it comes from men’s characters, or 
from their sins, or from some consequences of these... Now, what 
is to be done with this lifelong sorrow? Let Our Lady teach us out 
of the depths of her first dolor. Her sorrows were lifelong. She 
suffered without seeking consolation. She suffered without needing 
to lean on human sympathy. She suffered in silence. She suffered 
in joy... But she had no suffering which was dissociated from the 
Passion of Jesus. We can make our sorrows in a measure like hers, 
by continually uniting them to the sorrows of our dearest Lord... 
The fact of our griefs being a consequence of sin need not even in- 
crease the measure of our grieving. Happy they, and true sons, whom 
our Father punishes in this life! Like Mary, we must be loving, 
sweet and patient with those who cause us any unhappiness, and, laying 
our head with unrestrained and unashamed tears on Our Lord’s bosom, 
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let us think quietly of God and heaven. It is not a slight consolation 
for lifelong mourners to know that Our Blessed Lady was a lifelong 
mourner too. Let us be of good cheer. Let us look our great sorrow 
in the face, and say to it, “You have made up your mind not to part 
with me till I go down to the grave: be, then, a second guardian angel 
to me, be a shadow of God, hindering the heat and glare of the world, 
from drying up the fountains of prayer within my heart.” 

We all, even if we have not a lifelong sorrow, have a guardian 
angel of this description. Our sorrows may not be one, but many. 
They may come on guard, like sentinels, one following the other as each 
watch of this earthly night is done... What a consolation, then, it is to 
us to reflect that the lives both of Jesus and Mary were lives of one in- 
cessant, secret unhappiness! With confidence, therefore, may we seek 
the Mother of Sorrows and ask her to be the Mother of our sorrow. 
Jesus has a special love for the unhappy. The longest day has its 
evening, the hardest work its ending, and the sharpest pain its contented 
and everlasting rest. Pi Boer 


- 





A Message from Father Matheo 
>: = 

2? INCE Father Matheo took up his work in San Francisco last 
October, several of our correspondents have written of their 

= appreciation of the rare privilege of hearing this inspired apos- 
tle preach on his favorite theme — the reign of the Sacred Heart. From 
one letter we cull this beautiful thought for our readers, which is very 
fitting for the month of February — the month dedicated to the Holy 
Family and consequently also to Christian family life. 

A true Christian family in which the Sacred Heart reigns as King, 
said Father Matheo, is truly another Tabernacle, radiating the love of 
the Sacred Heart on all its members. The members of such a true 
Christian family are like priests who go out to give Jesus to their 
neighbors and to give their neighbors to Jesus. 

The one thing above all others which this great apostle of our days 
demands of those who would truly consecrate themselves to the Sacred 
Heart as loyal subjects of their King is a triple promise of Confidence, 
Eucharistic life and Apostleship. 

Father Matheo will be engaged in giving retreats and conferences 
in San Francisco for some weeks longer, after which he expects to go 
to the diocese of Monterey. 

Have you read: “Jesus, the King of Love’ —a collection of con- 
ferences by Father Matheo? This truly inspiring book deserves a place 
in every Catholic home. Copies may be ordered from the Academy of 
the Sacred Hearts, Fairhaven, Mass., or from our Convent in Clyde, Mo. 
The price is $1.00. 
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Eucharistic Love and Family Life 
<>: <= 


AMILIES in which the Blessed Sacrament is 
honored and loved are a true paradise on 
earth. The Eucharistic Sacrifice, the Com- 
munion Table, the visit to the Sacramental 
Savior, the rapt attendance at Benediction — 
when these are a part of the family life, can 
there be in such a home anything that is dis- 
pleasing in God’s eyes? 

The inculcation of Eucharistic devotion 
into the Catholic home should begin at the 
very outset, when the foundation of the home 
is laid; it should begin with the marriage 
ceremony itself, by the devout hearing of the 
Nuptial Mass and the worthy reception of the Divine Wedding Guest 
in Holy Communion. Is it not sad to see Catholics so indifferent to 
this solemn and beautiful consecration of the beginning of their mar- 
ried lives, so ready to forego their magnificent Catholic birthright, as 
to begin their wedded life with an afternoon or evening “function,” 
because the world has declared this to be fashionable? And is it not 
equally sad that, though material gifts are eagerly received, there is 
often very little thought of Him who is the Giver of every good and 
perfect gift? 

Jesus performed His first public miracle in behalf of a young 
couple, at whose wedding He was an invited guest. And He honored 
that happy occasion by raising the marriage ceremony to the dignity 
of a sacrament. With loving kindness He changed water into wine, 
thus turning the impending sadness and confusion of the young bridal 
pair to joy, and at the same time giving the first intimation of the 
mystery of Holy Mass, where bread was to be changed into His Body 
and wine into His Blood. 

With equal graciousness He bestows His blessing upon those 
who enter into this solemn contract in His Eucharistic Presence, and 
by the miraculous power of grace transforms “water into wine” by 

elevating a merely natural union to a supernatural and holy alliance. 
But it is to be feared that Jesus, who gave such wondrous sanctity to 
the married state, and who would by His Eucharistic Sacrifice and 
Sacrament give to His people His own life, is hardly thought of by 
many who enter this holy state, even when they stand before the 
altar in His Sacramental Presence. 
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Holy Mass and Communion should enter intimately into the life 
of every Catholic family. That home, certainly, is not worthy of the 
name Catholic in which the precept of hearing Mass on Sundays is 
neglected, or in which the sacraments are received only once or twice 
a year. But what of assisting at Mass and receiving Holy Communion 
on week days? During the Lenten season and the month of Mary, 
many show commendable zeal in this regard; yet with many others 
there is but little disposition to do more than the law requires. True, 
in many instances there are circumstances which make it impossible 
to assist at Holy Mass during the week; yet are there not many who 
could do so at the cost of a little effort and inconvenience? 

We know of one good mother who walks seven blocks each morn- 
ing with her three children, age sixteen, thirteen and eleven, to gain 
the privilege of assisting at Holy Mass and receiving Holy Communion. 
In winter or summer, in foul weather or fair, the early morning hour 
finds them at the foot of the altar. For twenty-five years the mother 
has been a daily guest at the Eucharistic Banquet, and her children 
have all followed her example since the day of their First Holy 
Communion. “And on Sundays, not one Holy Mass, but four, are 
usually assisted at by these lovers of the Holy Eucharist. 

What a blessing would come upon the Catholic home if even one 
of its members would represent it daily at the offering of the Holy 
Sacrifice! Then, too, parents can provide no better safeguard for 
the faith and morals of their children than to accompany them often 
to Holy Mass and Communion. And can discord or disharmony reign 
in a family where the God of Peace is a frequent or daily guest? 


As the Twig is Bent 


One day two little boys were playing near their parish church 
where the Forty Hours’ Devotion was in progress. Tired of play, 
one of them said to the other: “Let’s go to the church and see God.” 
The little lad who made the suggestion later became a very zealous 
priest; the other was called in the innocence of childhood to “see” 
God in the Beatific Vision. May not these graces have been given 
because of the love of the Eucharist instilled so early into their little 
hearts ? 

The effort to foster devotion to the Blessed Sacrament in the hearts 
of children should begin very early in their lives. Their immature 
minds may be capable of little or no effort to understand how or why 
Jesus is present in the Blessed Sacrament, but their innocent hearts 
can be taught very readily to realize that Jesus is there, and to love 
Him who so loves the innocent and clean of heart. 
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Parents should by word and example encourage their children 
also in the practice of visiting the Blessed Sacrament. Let the little 
ones be taught that our dear Lord is a good and loving Father who 
wishes them to come to Him, to speak to Him, and to make known to 
Him their wants. This good habit can be easily formed, and once 
formed, it will usually abide with them all their lives, and even be 
handed down to their children and their children’s children. 


Preparing for Jesus’ First Visit 


The preparation of children for their First Holy Communion is 
likewise a work in which the Catholic home must have the deepest 
interest and take a principal part. The day of the First Communion 
should be a day toward which every child should be taught to look 
forward with tender longing. Here, again, a practical example will 
show the influence of good parents on their children. A mother wrote 
to us early in the year: “Nancy goes to two Masses every Sunday, of 
her own accord, and receives Holy Communion every Sunday. Billy 
has a beautiful faith. He makes one spiritual communion after another, 
and is so anxious for May to come so he can make his First Holy Com- 
munion. And last but not least there is Agnes, just twenty months 
old, who can say ‘My Jesus, mercy!’ all by herself. At first I would 
have her say it several times with me every day; now I hear her saying 
it when she is playing and doesn’t know I am around.” Later in the 
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year she wrote with joy that the two older children were now attending |; 


the Catholic school and going to Holy Mass and Communion every day, 
and that the baby, now two and a half, makes a spiritual communion 
every day all by herself and also says the Hail Mary without assistance. 

To the precepts and counsels taught in church and school to the 
young candidates for First Communion, there must be added the words 
and example of good parents. But only those parents can infuse into 
the hearts of their children a love for the Sacramental Guest, who have 
themselves felt their hearts burning within them as in their daily lives 
they walked with Christ. 

Happy the homes which are irradiated, day after day, by the rays 
of Eucharistic love! Such families know that their earthly habitation 
is but a pilgrim’s tent pitched in the desert of life, a “stopping 
place” on their way to their heavenly home. They consider their home 
a sanctuary; they do not profane it by evil deeds, by quarreling and 
disunion; they guard the perpetual light of devotion and piety at the 
hearth of the home. They foster love and loyalty among the members 
of the family, and rejoice in making of their home a little kingdom 
of peace and love in the midst of a restless and dissatisfied world. 
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desus, Mary, Joseph! 





February is the month of the Holy Family — the perfect 
model of every Catholic home. Jesus, Mary and Joseph loved 
each other with the purest, the greatest, the most constant and 
the most generous love. They lived together in perfect peace 
and union, each seeking only the welfare and the happiness 
of the others. May all Catholic families be true images of the 
Holy Family of Nazareth! 
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ATHOLICS have long been blind to the obligation 
of making known the truth which is theirs to those 
who do not possess it. They have acted implicitly 
on the false principle that it is the duty of the 

priests alone to preach the faith of Christ to the world, forgetful of the 
fact that the priests are but leaders and that they themselves are the 
mighty workers by whom Christian unity is to be accomplished. Acting 
on this principle, too, many have been negligent in learning the truths 
of their religion and have contented themselves with a knowledge of 
only its barest essentials. This ought not to be. The world is clamoring 
for the truth, and every loyal Catholic should do his part in sharing the 
“good tidings” of our religion with his less fortunate neighbor. 

Religion is everywhere a topic of conversation, and the Catholic 
who cannot intelligently defend his own or who is reluctant to defend 
it if -he can, may well feel that he is unfaithful to the God who has 
given it to him, — for the salvation of his own soul indeed, but to be 
given by him to others, for the salvation of their souls as well. 

True doctrine is the foundation of faith and morals. If we wish 
to work for the reform of morals and the destruction of error, our 
dearest study should be the teachings of the Church; not only for our 
own guidance in thought and conduct, but for our neighbor’s as well. 
There is no one of us so humble but may be called upon to speak 
the words of Catholic truth. How often does it not happen that wealthy 
and highly educated Protestant employers turn in anxious good faith 
to the obscure workman or the lowly servant-girl, with an honest inquiry 
for the Catholic teaching concerning some points of faith? If we know 
our religion well, we need not fear, though we may be unlearned in 
argument or unskilled in controversy. Argument and controversy often } 
embitter and repel; while, as thousands of converts will testify, the 
simple presentation of Catholic doctrine will often win an immediate 
assent. Truth is mighty and will prevail. 

There are millions of souls in our country so enwrapped, through 
no fault of their own, in clouds of ignorance, error and prejudice, 
that the light of truth never finds its way to them through the appointed 
channels. They will never dream of applying to a Catholic priest or 
controversialist or theologian. They will turn, however, to the Catholic 
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layman, or laywoman who is their acquaintance in society, or their 
fellow-worker in office or factory, or their companion in school or club, 
or perhaps their employee in shop or kitchen, and seek enlightenment. 


Helpers of God 


“The salvation of the world and the propagation and preservation 
of faith upon the earth is, under God, by the Divine dispensation, in 
the hands of men,” declared the Rev. James M. Gillis, C.S.P., in a recent 
radio address. God intended that we should have a share in the re- 
demption of the world. The principle underlying the Divine plan is, 
redemption of man through man, with all the possible co-operation 
of man. True, God does not NEED our help; it may seem that the 
work would be done better and faster without us. But it is part of God’s 
wise plan; as the natural world is directed and evolved through “second 
causes,” so also is the supernatural life in the world of souls. This 
is our highest privilege —to be helpers of God in the salvation of the 
world, co-saviors and instruments of Christ — but it is also our most 
tremendous responsibility: the salvation of souls really depends on us! 
Our religion’ is not for ourselves alone; God has given it to us for 
the benefit of others also. 

Two ideals are offered to save present-day society: Christianity 
and communism. Communism is propagated with diabolic fervor; the 
only alternative is Christ’s kingdom. I/ts establishment depends on us! 
To us, too, Our Savior says: “You are the light of the world” (Matt. v. 
14); and He adds: “So let your light shine before men, that they 
may see your good works, and glorify your Father who is in heaven” 
(Ibid. 16). Example exerts a most powerful influence, and no one 
can avoid exercising it for good or for evil. A Catholic must be a 
witness of Christ even more by his life than by his words. But he 
must also exercise an active apostolate. Every man and woman has 
a vocation in the kingdom of Christ, a definite work to do. 


The Catholic Press, ‘““The Weapon of Truth” 


Besides good example, the Church has at her disposal no more 
powerful “weapon of truth” than the Catholic Press. “The pen is 
mightier than the sword,” is a saying which has proved true in every 
age. Every thinking Catholic who has at heart the interests of the 
Church, the preservation of our holy Faith and the endurance of 
Christian principles of morality must be alert to his duty of supporting 
the Catholic Press. During the month of February, which is dedicated 
to the Catholic Press, a more concentrated effort is miude throughout 
the Catholic world to make all the members of the Church conscious 
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of their responsibility to gain a deeper knowledge and a more 
enthusiastic appreciation of their Faith, so that they may increase their 
own joy in their participation in the Mystical Body of Christ and 
eagerly seek opportunity to share that joy with the multitudes who 
know not Christ. 

In our days, when publications spreading error and false propa- 
ganda abound on every side, to say nothing of the countless publications 
openly attacking religion and morality, surely it is NECESSARY that 
every Catholic home receive its quota of Catholic publications. The 
Catholic Press truly stands in the front line of defense in this regard. 
Besides the many excellent Catholic papers and magazines, which are 
ever on the alert to denounce error and uphold truth, there are 
countless little five and ten cent pamphlets on every phase of doctrine, 
devotion and activity of the Church, so that no one can find a valid 
excuse for not being properly instructed in his religion. At the same 
time, these little pamphlets are an easy and excellent means of bringing 
the light of the Faith to non-Catholics, and of effecting the conversion 
of lukewarm or fallen-away Catholics. 

It is said that the communists have made exceptional use of the 
press in furthering their interests. They not only publish dailies, 
weeklies and monthlies, but also distribute thousands of leaflets and 
pamphlets. But the point especially to be noted is this: that while 
many of their publications have a comparatively small circulation, 
each one is passed around until it is virtually in tatters. In this point 
at least we might well imitate the enemies of Christ. May the motto — 
or rather, the program, suggested on the outside cover of this issue 
be adopted wholeheartedly by all who read it. 

Enlist now in the great ARMy OF TRUTH and do your part in 
gaining the world for Christ! 


A Commendable “Hobby” 


“I have been reading your booklets for years,’’ writes one of our 
correspondents, ‘“‘and have a special one for every month. I could not 
live without them... May I tell you about my hobby? It is, making 
converts. I was very proud when I got ten, still prouder when I got 
twenty, then thirty; and then I asked our dear Lord to help me win 
souls for Him and not tell so proudly how many I had gotten. Now 
it’s all for Jesus, and I never tell the number. As a matter of fact, I 
don’t know myself. I have gotten folks who had been away from the 
Church for fourteen, twenty-seven, thirty-two and forty-two years, and 
I love the work... Please do not regard me as the Pharisee— God 
forbid! I only wanted to tell you how much I appreciated your book- 
lets and prayers, and to let you know how much you have helped me 
in my work through your little booklets.” 


Nre.T. MENetlan Waverly ,0v.y, 2-14.54 
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The Ninth National Eucharistic Congress 
<>: <4- 


AINT PAUL, Minnesota, is to be host to the Ninth 
National Eucharistic Congress from June 23 to 26 
of this year. For many months past, the clergy and 
the faithful of the archdiocese have been intensively 
engaged, under the leadership of their zealous shep- 
herd, the Most Reverend John Gregory Murray, in 
making preparations for this event, so stupendous 
in the history of the archdiocese. One of the major 
external preparations in the city itself is the completion of the interior 
decoration of the Cathedral, which, though dedicated in 1915, has only 

gradually approached completion because of the gigantic labor and 
expense involved. 

Like St. Peter’s in Rome, to which it is somewhat similar in archi- 
tecture, the Cathedral of St. Paul dominates the landscape, and its 
majestic dome is visible from practically all points of the city, as well 
as from the surrounding countryside. It is one of the largest church 
edifices of the North American continent, having a seating capacity of 
four thousand. Whether viewed from the exterior or the interior, the 
dome of the Cathedral inspires the beholder with a sense of majesty 
and elevation of spirit. 

An interesting and unique feature of the Cathedral is the so-called 
Shrines of the Nations — six chapels grouped along the passageway 
skirting the rear of the sanctuary. These are intended to commemorate 
the preaching of the Gospel to the various nationalities which colonized 
the city and the state, each chapel being dedicated to the patron saint 
of one of these nations. Four beautiful side chapels are dedicated to 
the Sacred Heart, the Blessed Virgin, St. Joseph, and St. Peter, respec- 
tively. The pulpit of the Cathedral has become a cherished object of 
veneration since it was occupied by our present Holy Father, Pope 
Pius XII, when he visited this country as Cardinal Pacelli in 1936. 
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This majestic edifice will form a truly fitting setting for the principal 
functions of the Eucharistic Congress. 

Both St. Paul and Minneapolis are noted for their many beautiful 
churches, which are a living testimony to the solid faith of the people. 
Corresponding to the Cathedral in St. Paul is the beautiful Basilica 
of St. Mary in Minneapolis, which is likewise a majestic edifice, adorned 
with rare beauty and artistic harmony. 

The Archbishop of St. Paul is an ardent promoter of devotion 
to the Most Blessed Sacrament. Recently he asked the co-operation 
of the clergy and the faithful in making the Perpetual Adoration of the 
Most Blessed Sacrament the distinctive objective of his administration. 
In an inspiring pastoral addressed to his clergy in 1938, he prescribed 
the erection of the Confraternity of the Blessed Sacrament in every 
parish, and a daily visit of the faithful to the Divine Prisoner in the 
Tabernacle. Since July, 1938, one community of Sisters has had daily 
exposition and adoration of the Most Blessed Sacrament, one of the 
primary intentions being the success of the forthcoming Eucharistic 
Congress. ae 

With the approbation and blessing of the Most Reverend Arch- 
bishop, perpetual daily exposition from 6 A.M. to 8:30 P.M. was in- 
stituted in the Basilica of St. Mary in Minneapolis, with perpetual 
adoration by the /aity, in May, 1940. St. Mary’s is the only down- 
town Catholic church in the city, and is ideally located for such a 
devotion. Daily tens of thousands of persons pass its doors, bent on 
errands of business or pleasure. But the bustle of the city does not 
penetrate into the interior, for within this beautiful house of God there 
is an atmosphere of quiet and peace. So enthusiastic was the response 
to the pastor’s appeal for volunteer adorers that within a comparatively 
short time more than seven hundred adoration hours a week were 
pledged. Every evening several hundred persons are present at the 
Rosary, Litany and Benediction. Here, again, Jesus in the Blessed 
Sacrament. has proved Himself to be the Magnet of souls, and it is 
most edifying to see with what fidelity and devotion the adorers keep 
their appointments with the Divine King of Love. One of the intentions 
of the exposition and adoration here also is for the success of the 
Eucharistic Congress. 

Within recent months, several other parishes in the Twin Cities 
have instituted perpetual day adoration, so that the way is being fittingly 
prepared for the triumph of our Eucharistic King next June. Let us, 
too, contribute our part toward preparing a glorious triumph for our 
Eucharistic Savior by praying daily for the success of the Ninth National 
Eucharistic Congress. 








O THOSE who were privileged to spend the first Christmas 
season in the new Chapel and Convent of Christ the King, 
in Tucson, Arizona, the experience was an unforgettable one. 
With hearts full of gratitude to God and to the many kind 
friends who have so generously assisted in the erection of the new 
Sanctuary, the Sisters prepared for the coming of the King of Love in 
the swathing bands of the Holy Eucharist, in His oft-repeated sacra- 
mental rebirth for the sanctification of souls. Still vivid and most 
dear were the memories of the previous Christmas seasons in the tiny 
Chapel at 300 North Main Street, where Jesus had made His abode 
for the past five years in the midst of poverty and privation — a true 
Bethlehem for the King of kings. Just before midnight on Christmas 
Eve, as the strains of “Silent Night” were heard resounding through 
the Chapel, the Sisters took their places for the celebration of the first 
Christmas Mass in the new Sanctuary. Forgotten were all the sacrifices 
imposed by the strenuous days of moving into the new Convent; for- 
gotten were all the inconveniences met and still to be met with in the 
new building because of its partly unfinished state; forgotten were all 
things else save that this was Jesus’ hour—the hour in which He 
would come unto His own, His own who were longing to receive Him! 
As the Sacred Host was held aloft at that first midnight elevation, and 
the Son of God became incarnate again in His sacramental abasement, 
a joy which might be called truly heavenly took possession of “His own” 
who were gathered there in that modest Bethlehem to welcome Him. 
And at the sacred moment of Communion, of intimate union when 
heart beat to heart, the poor creature hearts became the tabernacles 
where the God of Love reposed, and where He was offered anew to 
the Heavenly Father, even as Mary and Joseph offered Him for the 
glory of His Father and the salvation of souls in the stable of Bethlehem. 

The holy Sacrifice of the Mass was offered five times on the first 
Christmas in the new Chapel, as an almost visible proof of the pleasure 
which Jesus took in His new Sanctuary, a refuge which has already 
become a place of pilgrimage for hearts that are bleeding from wounds 
inflicted by a heedless world, for hearts that have sought in vain for 
happiness amidst the world’s pleasures and allurements, and for hearts 
pure and untainted by the poison of the world, who come to seek the 
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God of love for His own sake, because they love Him. To all, the doors 
of the Chapel are open, and for all, the Sisters offer an unceasing 
homage of prayerful supplication as they kneel before the Throne 
from whence Jesus dispenses His gifts of grace. One miracle of grace 
has already been recorded by the angels, in the return to Jesus of a 
certain person who for twenty years had not been faithful to her 
religious duties. Impelled by some seemingly irresistible force, this 
woman felt drawn to visit the Chapel and Convent on the day of the 
“open house” reception, before the Sisters had moved into their new 
quarters, when the laity were permitted to visit and inspect the entire 
building. The spark of Faith, still burning in her heart in spite of 
the years of seeming indifference, was fanned once more into flame 
by that first visit to the house of God, even before the Divine Guest 
had come there to take up His dwelling. The good lady was deeply 
impressed, and made an appointment to return for a call after the 
Sisters had moved into the building. She was gladly received, and after 
her first short visit of ten minutes felt that she must return to the prac- 
tice of her Faith. Though there were difficulties in the way, she came 
again the following week, to tell the Mother Superior that she had 
been true to her determination and would soon be received back into 
the Fold of Peter. And this after twenty years! She now feels an 
indefinable attraction toward the Sanctuary of Christ the King, and 
who can say what graces are in store for her as she comes frequently 
to visit Jesus and to give back to Him the heart which for so many 
years had been closed to Him, indifferent and cold! 

This is but one instance of the good which was effected by the 
opportunity given to Catholics and non-Catholics alike to visit the house 
of God, before it was occupied, and to view the monastic quarters of 
the Spouses of Christ, who spend their lives in prayer and labor for 
the cause of religion and of souls. Approximately six thousand per- 
sons visited the new Shrine, and in many instances it was reported that 
actual prejudice had been broken down, misunderstandings eradicated 
and ignorance enlightened. The Most Reverend Daniel J. Gercke, 
Bishop of Tucson, was very much pleased with the results of the re- 
ception, declaring that it had accomplished real good for the Church 
in Tucson. It was a matter of deep regret to His Excellency and to 
the Sisters that the day before the new Chapel and Convent were to 
be blessed, he was taken seriously ill and removed to the hospital, so 
that it was impossible for him to preside at the ceremonies of blessing 
the new Sanctuary, to which he had looked forward so many months. 
In his absence, the Reverend Chaplain was delegated to perform the 
simple but touching ceremony of blessing the walls and interior of 
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the Chapel. He was assisted by a group of Tucson’s priests, in the 
blessing of the entire Convent building. 

Perhaps one of the most touching of the events connected with 
the moving of the Sisters from their previous location to the new build- 
ing was the Eucharistic Procession which conducted the Divine King 
to His new home on the outskirts of Tucson. Vespers was sung by 
the Sisters in the little Chapel at 300 North Main Street at one o’clock 
in the afternoon, after which Benediction was given. Immediately 
- following Benediction, the ciborium containing the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment was carried by the Reverend Chaplain to an automobile waiting 
at the front entrance. Following this automobile were seven others 
in which the Sisters were taken to the new convent. Almost by a 
miracle of Divine dispensation, this procession of cars was not inter- 
fered with by the traffic, nor was it interrupted in any way until the 
entire retinue had reached the new Sanctuary on Benedictine and Mt. 
Angel Drive. Truly it was a triumphal procession for our Eucharistic 
Savior, for He was accompanied by loving hearts, hearts that longed 
to make Him known to the thousands of persons amidst whom He 
passed as one unknown, He the God of heaven and earth. Having 
reached their destination, the Reverend Chaplain carried the Most 
Blessed Sacrament through the corridors of the new building until they 
reached the repository prepared in one of the larger rooms of the con- 
vent, where Holy Adoration was continued until the house and Chapel 
had been blessed. Then the King of kings was enthroned on the altar in 
the new Chapel, solemn Benediction was given and the Holy Adoration 
continued on through the day and all of that first night in the new 
Shrine. Here also the faithful “Caballeros” and the Knights of 
Columbus have continued their nocturnal watches before the God of 
Love exposed for their adoration on each succeeding Thursday and 
Friday night, and the loyal Sentinels have offered to Him by day the 
homage of many hours of adoration. 

To all who have so generously assisted in the erection of the new 
Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration, the Benedictine Sisters wish to ex- 
tend their most heartfelt gratitude, with the assurance that prayerful 
supplications arise hour after hour from the hearts of the Sister-adorers 
in their behalf, imploring for them blessings of soul and body, above 
all an increase of Faith, of Hope and of Charity. As the interior of 
the new Shrine is yet in a partly unfinished state, gifts of love and 
sacrifice toward its completion will be most gratefully received, and, 
we feel certain, bountifully rewarded by Him for whose love they are 
offered. Likewise, gifts toward the completion of the Convent and 
the lifting of the burden of indebtedness will be deeply appreciated. 
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hopes to gain many new subscriptions through the efforts of 
its readers during 


Catholic Press Month 





























during the past year. Then show your loyalty, 

first, by renewing your own subscription promptly 

when due; secondly, by soliciting NEW SUB- 
SCRIPTIONS among your relatives and friends; and 
thirdly, by making GIFTS of subscriptions on such occa- 
sions as birthdays, weddings, graduations, etc. 


“6 HINK of the many benefits it has brought you 


One Dollar will bring this little messenger of peace and good 
will twelve times during the year to someone in need of encourage- 
ment, of upliftment, of instruction, of moral strength. . . 


° 


Isn’t there some friend to whom you would like to make a 
worthwhile gift? 
2 


Isn’t there some sick soul whom you would like to bring to 
the Divine Physician? 
> 


Isn’t there some earnest seeker of truth groping amid the 
errors of false religion, to whom you would like to bring enlight- 
enment? 

° 


Isn’t there some strayed sheep whom you would like to bring 
back to the fold of the Good Shepherd? 


° 

Tabernacle and Purgatory will help you to do all this — and 
more. Assuredly, every dollar spent for spiritual charity of this 
kind will be well spent. We must always bear in mind that spiritual 
charity surpasses corporal charity just as the soul is superior to the 
body, heaven to earth, and eternity to time. 

“I am not afraid to say,’’ declares a spiritual writer, ‘“‘that the spread- 
ing of good books, those untiring apostles, is a work more agreeable to 
God and more meritorious than the support of hospitals, because the salva- 


tion of souls is an infinitely more beautiful and more generous act than 
the saving of mere bodies.” 


—: For Special Press Month rates, please refer to first page 
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Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith 
<4 
The Apostles’ Creed 
SEVENTH ARTICLE 
“From thence He shall come to judge the living and the dead.” 
Continued 
x —&:4— 
The Appearance of the Cross in the Heavens 


HEN all mankind are assembled at the place of judgment, the 
\ \ Sign of Christ’s triumphant victory, the royal standard of the 

Holy Cross, will be manifested with great brilliance. ‘And 
then shall appear the sign of the Son of man coming in the clouds of 
heaven with much power and majesty’’ (Matt. xxiv. 30). These are 
Our Savior’s own words. The Fathers of the Church all but concur 
in interpreting this “sign’’ as the Cross of Christ. However, it cannot 
be said with certainty whether it will be the actual wood of the Cross 
on which Our Savior suffered and died, or only a luminous representation 
of the Cross. 

St. Thomas, the Angelic Doctor, is of the opinion that it will be 
the very Cross on which Christ died, and that in addition to the Cross, 
the angels will also bear to the judgment all the other instruments 
of the Passion, to manifest to the whole world how many and manifold 
were the pains Christ suffered for the salvation of mankind. This 
sight will fill the wicked with terror and despair because they have 
failed to take advantage of the inestimable benefits of the Redemption; 
but to the true servants of God it will bring unspeakable comfort and 
joy, and they will “look up and lift up their heads, because their re- 
demption is at hand” (Luke xxi. 28). 


Advent of the Judge 


At His second coming, Christ will appear in the heavens, seated 
on a cloud and surrounded by the shining hosts of angels. In the 
symbolic language of Holy Writ, clouds are represented as emblems 
of Divine Majesty. Our frail minds cannot conceive the power and 
majesty wherewith Christ will come as the Eternal Judge, yet we 
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may form some conception of it from His own words and from the 
prophecies: ‘“‘When the Son of man shall come in His majesty, and 
all the angels with Him, then shall He sit upon the throne of His 
majesty, and all nations shall be gathered together before Him” 
(Matt. xxv. 31, 32). ‘“‘They shall see the Son of man coming in the 
clouds of heaven with much power and majesty” (Ibid. xxiv. 30). 
“As lightning cometh out of the east, and appeareth even into the 
west, so shall the coming of the Son of man be”’ (Matt. xxiv. 27). 

“A fire shall go before Him and shall burn His enemies round 
about. His lightnings have shone forth to the world, the earth saw 
and trembled. The mountains melted like wax at the presence of 
the Lord, at the presence of the Lord of the whole earth. The heavens 
declared His justice and all people saw His glory” (Ps. xevi. 3-6). 
“Behold, the Lord will come with fire, and His chariots are like a 
whirlwind, to render His wrath in indignation and His rebuke with 
flames of fire’ (Is. Ixvi. 15). ‘On His head were many diadems... 
He was clothed with a garment sprinkled with blood; and His Name 
is called the Word of God. And out of His mouth proceedeth a sharp 
two-edged sword, that with it He may strike the nations... And He 
shall rule them with a rod of iron; and He treadeth the winepress 
of the fierceness of the wrath of God the Almighty. And He hath on 
His garment, and on His thigh written: King of Kings and Lord of 
Lords” (Apoc. xix. 12, 13, 15, 16). 

According to Christ’s own words, all the angels of heaven will be 
present as witnesses of the judgment. The sight of this innumerable 
throng of heavenly spirits, resplendent with glory, will inspire mankind 
with awe and fear. But if the sight of the angels alone inspires such 
awe, how great will be the fear and dread inspired by the Judge 
Himself, when He comes in all the wrath of offended justice! For His 
advent will not merely be grand and glorious beyond measure; it 
will likewise be awful in its nature. Holy Scripture tells us that when 
God appeared to Moses on Mount Sinai amid lightning and thunder, 
to give him the Commandments, the Israelites were so terrified that 
they cried out to Moses: “Speak thou to us and we will do all things 
that the Lord hath.commanded, but let not the Lord speak to us lest 
we die’ (Exod. xx. 19). Greater beyond all measure will be the terror 
of sinners when the Son of God comes to require an account of 
the manner in which His commandments have been kept. 

St. Augustine, St. John Chrysostom and other Fathers of the 
Church and commentators upon Holy Scripture are of the opinion that 
all mankind will be filled with astonishment and apprehension at the 
advent of the Eternal Judge, and that even the saints and angels will 
be filled with awe and trembling. 


The Opening of the Books 


The Prophet Daniel portrays the scene of the opening of the books 
of judgment in the following words: “I beheld till thrones were placed, 
and the Ancient of days (Christ) sat: His garment was white as snow, 
and the hair of His head like clean wool: His throne like flames of 
fire: the wheels of it like a burning fire. A swift stream of fire issued 
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forth from before Him: thousands of thousands ministered to Him, 
and ten thousand times a hundred thousand stood before Him: the 
judgment sat, and the books were opened” (Dan. vii. 9, 10). St. John 
gives a similar description of his vision: “And I saw a great white 
throne, and One sitting upon it, from whose Face the earth and heaven 
fled away, and there was no place found for them. And I saw the 
dead, great and small, standing in the presence of the throne, and the 
books were opened; and another book was opened, which is the book 
of life; and the dead were judged by those things which were written 
in the books, according to their works’’ (Apoc. xx. 11, 12). 

The books by which mankind will be judged are, as we may believe, 
the enlightened intellects and memories of men, in which all their 
thoughts, words and actions are faithfully recorded. In addition, 
there may be also the books of the Gospel containing the rules of life 
prescribed by Jesus Christ, and the commandments of God. And lastly, 
the book of life—the book of Divine omniscience, in which are re- 
corded under the name of Jesus Christ the names of all who with Him 
and through Him have accomplished the will of His Heavenly Father. 

How solemn and sublime a scene will be enacted when the count- 
less myriads of angels, together with the souls of the blessed, prostrate 
themselves before the throne of the Divine Judge, and the equally 
countless multitude of evil spirits, with their unhappy victims, the 
damned, are forced against their will to adore Christ and to acknowledge 
Him as their God and their just Judge. 

The faithful servants of God shall be placed with honor at His 
right hand, adorned with shining apparel, and rejoicing in the cer- 
tainty of their eternal salvation. The wicked, however, shall be con- 
gregated at the left, filled with terror and confusion at their own 
hideousness. According to the testimony of St. Paul, all the elect will 
aid Christ in a judicial capacity: ‘‘Know you not that the saints shall 
judge this world?” (1 Cor. vi. 2.) But the Apostles will be judges 
of the world in a more exact sense, for the promise that they shall 
sit upon twelve thrones judging the twelve tribes of Israel (Matt. xix. 
28) seems to imply a real participation in judicial authority. According 
to a very probable opinion, this prerogative will be extended to all those 
who have faithfully fulfilled the counsels of the Gospel — that is, who 
have left all to follow Christ (Matt. xix. 27, 28). The manner in which 
this authority will be exercised is not known. 


Matter and Manner of Judgment 


The judgment will embrace every work, good or bad, every sin, 
forgiven or unforgiven, every idle word, every secret thought, every 
omission, of every human being that has ever dwelt upon earth. “Every 
idle word that men shall speak,” says Holy Scripture, ‘‘they shall render 
an account for it in the day of judgment” (Matt. xii. 36). And again, 
“Judge not before the time, until the Lord come, who both will bring 
to light the hidden things of darkness, and will make manifest the 
counsels of the hearts” (1 Cor. iv. 5). Theologians teach that the sins 
of the just will also be made manifest, in order that the judgment may 
be entire and the justice and mercy of God may be duly glorified. This 
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will not pain or embarrass the saints, but will, on the contrary, give 
them joy in that God’s mercy in pardoning them is thereby exalted. 
It is probable that no words will be spoken in the judgment, 
but that in one instant, through a Divine illumination, every soul will 
thoroughly understand its own moral condition and that of every fellow- 
creature. Some theologians, however, believe that the judgment will 
extend over a considerable period of time. They base their opinion 
upon Scriptural references to the day of judgment, the expression day 
being oftentimes employed to designate a considerable period of time. 
They hold that there is abundant reason why Christ should prolong the 
judgment, because it will be the day of His greatest triumph, the day 
whereon the saints will attain their greatest glory and the damned put 
to the greatest shame. This, however, must remain a matter of con- 
jecture, unless God deigns to enlighten us by a special revelation. 


Passing of the Sentence 


When the Supreme Judge shall have searched the hearts of all men 
and weighed all their deeds in the balance of justice, when the con- 
sciences of all shall have been manifested to the whole world, He will 
pass sentence first upon the good and then upon the wicked. Bending 
upon His elect a look of ineffable goodness and love, He will invite 
them to the glorious mansions of eternal bliss with these consoling 
words: “Come, ye blessed of My Father, possess you the kingdom pre- 
pared for you from the foundation of the world. For I was hungry, 
and you gave Me to eat; I was thirsty, and you gave Me to drink; I 
was a stranger, and you took Me in: naked, and you covered Me: sick, 
and you visited Me: I was in prison, and you came to Me” (Matt. 
xxv. 34-36). 

The elect, marveling at this acknowledgment of services which 
they are not conscious of having rendered, will ask the Savior on what 
occasions they have thus ministered to Him; and His answer will bear 
witness to the intimate manner in which He has associated Himself with 
His creatures: “Amen, I say unto you, as long as you did it to one of 
these My least brethren, you did it to Me” (Matt. xxv. 40). 

Then the Judge will turn with wrathful countenance to the repro- 
bate congregated at His left, and with thundering voice say to them: 
“Depart from Me, ye cursed, into everlasting fire, which was prepared 
for the devil and his angels. For I was hungry, and you gave Me not 
to eat: I was thirsty and you gave Me not to drink. I was a stranger, 
and you took Me not in: naked, and you covered Me not: sick and in 
prison, and you did not visit Me’’ (Matt. xxv. 41-43). And when the 
damned, seeking to justify themselves, ask when they treated Him 
thus, He will answer: ‘“‘Amen, I say to you, as long as you did it not 
to one of these least, neither did you do it to Me’”’ (Ibid. 45). 

No sooner shall the sentence be spoken than it will take effect. 
The damned will be plunged into the yawning abyss of hell, deprived 
forever of the vision of God, to endure forever the torturing pain of 
this ineffable loss; the elect will be transported to the blissful mansions 
of heaven, to enjoy forever the unspeakable happiness of the Beatific 
Vision. To be concluded 
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Gesus, 


Jy Friend 


ESUS is the most 
CY loving of lovable 
friends — there never 
was a friend like Him 
before, there never can 
be one to equal Him, 
because there is only 
one Jesus in the whole 
wide world and the 
vast expanse of heav- 
en; and that sweet and 
loving friend, that true 
lover of the holiest and . 
purest love is My 
Jesus, mine alone and 
all mine. Every fibre 
of His Divine nature 
is thrilling with love 
for me; every beat of 
His gentle Heart is a 
throb of intense affection for me. His sacred arms are around me. 
He draws me to His breast. He bends down with infinite tenderness 
over me, His child, for He knows / am all His and He is all mine. 
In His eyes the vast world, the myriads of other souls, have all 
vanished; He has forgotten them all — for that brief moment they 
do not exist— for even the infinite love of God Himself is not 
enough to pour out on the soul who is clinging so lovingly to Him. 





O Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! who could not love You? Who would 
not give his heart’s blood for You, if only once he realized the 
depth and the breadth and the realness of Your burning love? Why 
not then make every human heart a burning furnace of love for 
You, so that sin would become an impossibility, sacrifice a pleas- 
ure and a joy, virtue the longing of every soul, so that we should 
live for love, dream of love, breathe Your love, and at last die of 
a broken heart of love, pierced through and through with the shaft 
of love, the sweetest gift of God to man. 

— Rev. William Doyle, S.J. 
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Continued 


OON I returned once more to M. to continue my studies, 
but it was with a certain unrest in my heart. Once 
more I resumed my gay student life, and amid the cease- 
less round of pleasure and study, the small interior voice 
which had whispered to me upon my return to M. was 

stifled. Then one of my professors advised me to study at a famed school 
in Paris for a few semesters. When I told Uncle Julius of this, he 
exclaimed: ‘That would be just the thing for you, young man. Yes, 
go to Paris for a year and look about the world a little.’ I wrote home 
to tell my family of my plans, and in her reply my mother said, almost 
prophetically: ‘I have heard that Paris is a wicked city. However, 
wickedness is everywhere, but God is everywhere also.’ 

“Before long I was actually beginning my studies in Paris. Every- 
thing went along well for a time; I was leading a quiet, studious life, 
using what spare time I had to explore the many interesting spots 
in that unique city. Then one day I met Gaston Meunier, a captivat- 
ing Frenchman, with a compelling personality. He exercised a strange 
influence over me, and I became an apt pupil in the social school which 
he at once inaugurated for me. He, too, was supposedly a student of 
medicine, but did not attend the lectures very regularly. He told me, 
smilingly, ‘A physician must study man above all; soul and body are 
so closely united that in order to help the body, one must study the 
soul also.’ I quite naturally agreed. But for us, this study of souls 
came to consist in spending evening after evening in one or other of 
the many amusement places of Paris, always, of course, at my expense. 
That was taken for granted, as Meunier never had any money. At 
his request, I changed my lodging place and took up residence in the 
house in which he was staying, with a certain Madame Dubois, who 
in her good-natured way tried to take some sort of motherly care of me. 

“During these days I was tortured by a peculiar and constant de- 
pression of spirit, a growing disgust with all my surroundings. The 
nightly festivities sickened me, but in order not to be the butt of unkind 
laughter, I hid my feelings. Finally it all came to a climax, as I was 
resting in my room one day, more miserable than ever, broken in spirit 
and body. Madame Dubois brought me some tea and tried to encourage 
me. At length she said: ‘Monsieur B., you ought to be in different 
surroundings. I think you are homesick for some good Catholic 
friends. Go to the residence of a Mrs. G., in the Rue du Jardin; she 
keeps a few good Catholic boarders, and I think it would do you good. 
I do not know whether you can get a place there, as it is always filled. 
But if I were you, I would try.’ 

“This suggestion seemed to my sickened soul like a voice from 
heaven, and I determined to act upon it, but was unable to do so that 
day because of my physical condition. Toward evening Gaston Meunier 
came in to see me. He was painfully surprised when I declared I would 
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not accompany him that evening. He smiled sardonically as he said: 
‘Oh, but you will come with me just for this evening. I want to show 
you Paris as you have never seen it before!’ Finally I consented, and 
it was perhaps well that I did so, for this last evening brought my 
soul the wholesome lesson which it needed, rousing it from the be- 
numbing sleep of sin and temptation. 


A Devilish Travesty 


“T was too dull to notice to what surroundings Meunier was taking 
me, only realizing that it was as always a place full of light, with 
many ladies and gentlemen elegantly dressed. Then the waiter brought 
the usual wine, but I was startled to see the glasses — just like chalices! 
Meunier was watching me with a mocking smile. Finally I looked 
about in astonishment and shuddered to see that the amusement hall 
was in every detail intended to be a mockery of the Blessed Sacrament. 
I thrill with horror even today when I remember with what refinement 
the great Mystery of Love was drawn into the mire and mocked. It 
was devilish. This it was that finally brought me to my senses; all 
that was good in me rose up against this infamous blasphemy. I 
grew rigid with anger, and rising from my seat threw a coin on the 
table, saying to Meunier as I did so: ‘You have dared to bring me to 
this place, knowing that I have been reared a Catholic! Do not ever 
dare to cross my path again, I have finished with you!’ Saying this, 
I turned and left the hall, followed by derisive laughter and jeering 
sneers from the crowd of merrymakers. The cool night breeze calmed 
me, and I felt like one recovering from a serious illness. The resolution 
of going to the Rue du Jardin once more arose in my mind, and I 
determined I must have a room there, cost what it might. 


In Search of New Lodgings 


“Quite early the following morning I made my way to the Rue 
du Jardin. It was a most pleasant sensation to leave the busy thorough- 
fares and turn off onto the quiet avenue. When I reached the house 
to which Madame Dubois had directed me, I saw that it was set back 
from the street, surrounded by a spacious lawn, giving it an almost 
isolated appearance. The maid who came to the door, on learning that 
I wished to speak to Mrs. G., said quietly, ‘If you are looking for a 
room, I must tell you that we have nothing vacant at present.’ Again 
I asked to be permitted to see Mrs. G., telling the girl that I was a 
countryman of hers and most urgently in need of a good place to stay. 
Finally she led me to the reception room, and soon Mrs. G. herself 
stood before me. As I explained that I was in dire need of a good 
lodging place, she said somewhat sadly: ‘I am sorry, but really I have 
nothing vacant now, nothing at all.’ Then I told her I would be willing 
to sleep in the attic or in the basement, and begged her not to send 
me out to face again the dangers from which I had just escaped. 
Our eyes met, and the heart of this experienced woman must have 
understood something of my plight. An embarrassed smile crossed her 
face, and once more I begged: ‘You can make room, can you not?’ 
At length she said slowly, ‘Yes, I have one vacant room, and it is one 
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of the best in the house, but I have promised myself I should never 
let it again.’ ‘And why not?’ I inquired quickly. ‘It is haunted,’ she 
said, and I laughed outright. ‘If that is all, Mrs. G., you need have 
no fear and I have won the argument, for I am not afraid of ghosts.’ ”’ 

To be continued 





An Easy Means of Helping the Poor Souls 
<>: d= 







N A RAYER is one of the easiest means we have of 
X affording efficacious relief to the souls in purgatory. 
This means is within the reach of all. The weak 
state of their health may honestly prevent some 
from fasting and performing penitential exercises 
or assisting at Holy Mass frequently for the relief 
of the holy sculs, but who can have an excuse for 
not praying? We must not say that we have not 
time, for it is not necessary, in order to assist the faithful departed, 
to spend long hours in prayer. The shortest prayer, said in proper 
dispositions, suffices to obtain, if not the deliverance, at least some relief 
for the suffering souls. An aspiration from the heart and lips is enough. 
Immediately, refreshment, light and peace enter the recesses of the 
prison of purgatory. 


The Child with the Golden Hook 


A SAINTLY bishop dreamed one night that he saw a child who, with 

a golden hook fastened to a silver thread, was drawing up a 
woman from the bottom of a well. The next morning, to his great 
surprise, he saw the same child in reality, kneeling in prayer beside a 
newly-made grave. “What are you doing there, my child?” the bishop 
asked. “My lord,” replied the child, “I am saying an Our Father and 
a Hail Mary for the soul of my mother who is buried here.” It was 
revealed to the bishop that the simple prayer of this little child had 
obtained the deliverance of its mother’s soul, the golden hook represent- 
ing the Our Father, and the silver thread the Hail Mary. 


Vas) 
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Vision of St. Antoninus 


— tT. Antoninus of Marseilles was once favored with a vision of a 

soul which had departed this life some time previously. Though 
many Holy Masses had been offered for this soul, the deceased com- 
plained: “My brother, all the Masses and the prayers that have been 
offered up for me have brought me no benefit. I am in purgatory, 
and I shall have to remain there until I have satisfied the justice of 
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God. I have hitherto received no relief from all that has been done 
for me because when I was alive | neglected to pray for the suffering 
souls in purgatory. All the benefit of the prayers and Masses said for 
me is given to those souls for whom I ought in a special manner to have 
prayed, and did not do so. They are relieved instead of me, and I 
have to suffer. Oh, pray for me, that God may forgive me my neglect; 
and go and preach everywhere to the people that they should pray for 
the souls of the faithful departed, lest when they die God may treat 
them as He has treated me.” 


St. Malachy and His Sister 


AINT Ma.acuy, Bishop of Armagh, was remarkable for his special 
compassion for the poor souls in purgatory. Now it happened 
that he had a sister who was given to a worldly life and was fond of 
pleasure, vanity and dress. Often had her saintly brother reproved 
her for her folly, exhorting her to think seriously of her soul, but all 
his efforts were to no purpose. At length the sister died, and for some 
days St. Malachy offered the Holy Sacrifice and earnest prayers for 
her repose, until at length the distraction of his many important duties 
banished the remembrance of her from his mind. 

Thus a month passed by, at the end of which St. Malachy heard 
in his sleep a voice saying: “Behold, your sister is waiting in great 
grief within the churchyard, and has been thirty days without spiritual 
refreshment!” The Bishop, on awakening, pondered on the meaning 
of these words, and remembering that it was now thirty days since 
he had offered Holy Mass for his sister, immediately offered the Holy 
Sacrifice for her repose, continuing to do so for many days. A short 
time after he beheld her, in his sleep, standing at the door of the Church; 
she was clothed in black garments, and was unable to obtain entrance. 

St. Malachy redoubled his prayers, and a few days later he saw 
her clad in half-mourning, and admitted within the doors of the Church, 
though as yet unable to approach the altar. Finally, after many fervent 
prayers he beheld her clad in white garments, in the midst of a glorious 
company, and admitted into the very sanctuary. Thereby he knew that 
the Holy Sacrifices and prayers which he had offered for her had been 
accepted by God, and that her soul had found relief. This history 
is recorded by St. Bernard, who was an intimate friend of St. Malachy. 


_~_—_Co—.— an 


Remark — Private relevations, according to the decrees of Pope Urban 
VIII, in so far as the Church has not decided upon them, claim only 
human credence. 
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£ ith Larers’ League 


a Tae 
REETINGS to each of our dear little friends, through 


Jesus, Mary and Joseph. You are all at work at your 
school tasks again, though no doubt many of you are 
looking back with regret to the happy holiday days. 
But let us work for Jesus, yes let us even study for love 
of Him, and all will become sweet and easy, for He 
will help us, if we ask Him to do so. 

Perhaps you would like to hear a true story about a little boy 
who lived in Austria some years ago. This little fellow was standing 
out in the playground of the village school one day with a group of 
other boys; instead of playing, the children were simply standing about 
in groups. You see they had just been told that one of their comrades 
had died, a little twelve-year-old boy with whom they had loved to 
play. Their childish faces were serious and their hearts were sad, 
for they could not understand death. “I should not like to die until 
I am a hundred years old,” one little fellow said with a shudder. “I 
should not like to die until I have become great,” answered another. 
All the boys expressed their fear of dying before they had attained to 
some cherished goal, revealing all sorts of plans for the future. Then 
one of the smallest boys said quietly but firmly: “And I wish to die 
before I have committed the first mortal sin.” How wise this dear 
little fellow was! And how faithfully he clung to this wisdom, for 
all his life he carefully avoided sin, and he lived to be a model young 
man, who gave his life for his country during the cruel war of 1914- 
1918. When he died he could not recall that he had ever committed 
a single mortal sin, and he died happily for he knew his soul would 
go to God, to be happy with Him for all eternity. Dear Little Lovers, 
let us carefully avoid even small sins, for if we do, we shall the more 
surely keep ourselves free from mortal sins. 





Practice — since February is Catholic 
Press Month, our dear Little Lovers will 
want to do their share toward helping along 
the cause of the Catholic Press. Suppose you 
each try to read one Catholic Booklet during 
the month, on any subject you choose, and 
after you have finished with it, pass it on to 
someone whom you think it will help. 


Aspiration — Jesus, Mary, Joseph! 
(Ind. of seven years each time.) 





; 
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Your Contest 

The contest letters for December were very good, and we were 
well pleased with your answer to little Joan’s question about the three 
Holy Masses celebrated on Christmas Day. Once more we extend 
a hearty welcome to the pupils of Catholic schools to take part in the 
contests. Our dear little friends of Our Lady of Angels Academy and 
Notre Dame of Maryland, as well as the dear little blind children of 
St. Joseph’s School, are ever faithful and most of the honors go to 
them this month again. But as competition always lends interest to 
any endeavor, we invite other Little Lovers to see whether they cannot 
do as well as the children of these three schools. 

We wish also to extend a hearty welcome to the new Little Lovers 
from Sacred Heart School, E] Reno, Oklahoma, and their good teacher, 
Sister Mary Olive. We hope more of these new Little Lovers will 
take part in the contests in the coming months. 

The prize in the group over twelve years goes this month to a 
new writer, and when you read her letter, we feel certain you will 
agree with ns that it is deserving. Her name is Elizabeth Ross, age 13, 
of Sacred Heart School, El Reno, Oklahoma. Here is her letter: 


OAN Smith, the little non-Catholic friend of John Brown, often 
J asked questions concerning his faith. This being the month of 

December, and Christmas so rapidly approaching, Joan told of the 
jolly way in which they celebrate Christmas. John looked at the feast 
in an altogether different way, for Christmas to John is a very sacred 
time. Santa Claus is only a legend, but Jesus Christ, the Savior and 
Redeemer of the world, was born on Christmas day. Christmas is a 
day on which John, like all good Catholics, commemorates the birth 
of Our Lord. It is a day when we should thank God for giving us 
a Savior who redeemed us from everlasting punishment. 

John told Joan how Catholics celebrate Christmas, of the many 
prayers they say and of the three Holy Masses which are said by every 
priest on that day, and that the first of these Masses is at midnight, 
the second at dawn and the third later in the morning. When Joan 
heard of the three Masses, she became curious and asked: ‘‘Won’t you 
please tell me why you have Mass at midnight and two others beside?”’ 
“Why, of course I’ll tell you, Joan. The first of these Holy Masses 
is offered at midnight, in order to commemorate the eternal birth of 
Jesus. The quietness of midnight seems a symbol of eternity, as we, 
on bended knee, give thanks from the depths of our hearts to God for 
Our Savior. The second Mass, offered at daybreak, is to remind us 
of the birth of Christ in a stable at Bethlehem. This Mass com- 
memorates the birth of Christ in time. By this we mean Christ made 
man. The third Mass is offered during the morning hours to celebrate 
Christ’s majestic birth in our hearts in Holy Communion.” Joan had 
listened intently to John’s explanation and expressed her desire to 
attend these three Holy Masses. So on Christmas Eve and again during 
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the morning Masses, Joan was among the devout adorers of the 
Infant King. 


Honorable mention in this group goes to the following: 
Mary Glatzel — St. Joseph, Minnesota 
Rose Mary Balbo — St. Joseph’s School for the Blind, Jersey City, N. J. 
Stanley Kozel — St. Joseph’s School for the Blind, Jersey City, N. J. 
Jack Keefe — Our Lady of Angels Academy, Little Falls, Minnesota 
Jacqueline O’Connell — Our Lady of Angels Academy 


In the group under twelve years, the prize goes to Louis O’Hare, 
age 9, of Our Lady of Angels Academy. Here is his letter: 


T HIS is what I think John told Joan when she asked why he attended 

services at midnight and two others besides. The first Mass at 
midnight is to symbolize the eternal birth of Jesus. The second 
at daybreak represents the birth of Our Savior in the stable of 
Bethlehem. In the consecration of the Mass, Baby Jesus obeys the 
priest and comes down on the altar just as He did long ago in 
Bethlehem, and oh, I am so eager to receive Him into my heart and 
caress Him just as I would have done if I had been present at Beth- 
lehem. You can come with me, Joan, but you cannot receive Baby 
Jesus until you are baptized and instructed in our Faith. The third 
Mass represents the mystic birth of Jesus in our hearts. Joan, how 
my heart overflows with joy as I think of the great goodness of the 
Divine Babe in allowing me to be present at the triple act of praise 
on His birthday. I will offer Him my gifts of love and ask Him to 
make me a priest some day. 


Honorable mention in this group goes to the following: 


Mary G. McCormick — Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Maryland 
Isabel Meade — Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 

Suzanne Hamman — Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
Jeanne Poole — St. Joseph’s School for the Blind, Jersey City, N. J. 
Anthony Cillo — St. Joseph’s School for the Blind 


Our Contest for February 


One day as John and Joan were playing with their toys, Joan 
said suddenly: “John, do you know why everybody exchanges valentines 
on the 14th of February, and why we call them valentines?” John 
was silent for a moment and then said: “Perhaps it is because that 
day is the feast of St. Valentine.” “Who was St. Valentine?” Joan 
asked. Dear Little Lovers, can you answer Joan’s questions? 


_~—~_—~O Can 


Contents — February, 1941 


The Presentation of Jesus — Eucharistic Love and Family Life — 
Share the Good Tidings — The Ninth National Eucharistic Congress — 
Jesus Comes Unto His Own — Catholic Press Month — Know and Ex- 
plain Your Catholic Faith — Jesus, My Friend — The Marvelous Ways 
of God — An Easy Means of Helping the Poor Souls — Little Lovers. 
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Products of Our Press 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Following Booklets 10¢ each 


Devotion to the Most Blessed Trinity 
Devotion to the Holy Ghost 

Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague 
The Holy Eucharist, Our All 

God With Us 

The Bread of Life 

Euchgyistic Miracles 

_God Himself, Our Sacrifice 

Come, Let Us Adore 

“All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus 

We meration of the Sacred Heart 
Enthronement of the Sacred Heart . 
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Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix 
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Devotion to Mary c 

Mary, Mother of God — 
Mary, Our Mother 
Under Mary’ Mantle 
Through Jesus to Mary 
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The Rosary, My Treasure . 

"Neath St. Michael’s Shield 

Our Heavenly Companions 

Devotion to St. Joseph 

Go to Joseph 

St. Benedict, the Beloved of God 

St. Anthony the Wonderworker : 

St. Jude, Great Helper in Great Need & 
St. Rita, Advocate of the Impossible 

Good St, Anne 

St. Gertrude the Great 

Our Lord’s Words ‘to Benigna Consolata 


_ St. Therese of the Child .Jesus 


Assist the-Souls in Purgatory 
Rays of Catholic Truth ~- 


“The Fountgins of Salvation 
Through Death to Life (On Extreme Unction) 


Boy Heroes (Lives of saintly boys) 
Rambling Roses 


Following’ Booklets 3 for 10¢ 


@ © A _Message: of’ the* Sacted Heart 
- «| Holy ‘Water in the Christian Home 


Favors from the Infant of Prague 
Novena for the Assumption 


Complete. Set of 69 Booklets at the Special Price of $5.00 


Following Booklets 5¢ each 


Devotions to the Infant Jesus 
Jesus Joy of My Heart 
Jesus Pleads for My Love 


‘Jesus Loves Me 
fe My Daily Visit 
‘ “ Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 


The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 
From Olivet to Calvary 

Devotion toithe Holy Face 

Magnificence of the: Love of God 


‘ Conformitysto the Will of God 


Our Savior’s Goodriéss: 

Communion” Devotions ‘with Mary 
Do You Know the Church? — Part I 
Do You Know thé Church? — Part II 





(Lives ot saintly girls) The Way of the Cross 15¢ 


Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias 20¢ 
The Treasures of the Mass 25¢ 


” ‘Life of Father Lukas Etlin, 0.8.B. 30¢ 


Sister Mary Fortunata Viti, 0.S.B. 30¢ 
Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 20¢ 
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Buy a Pamphlet ..... 
Read a Pamphlet ..... 
Give away a Pamphlet! 


hopope 


This year, more than ever, CATHOLIC 
PRESS MONTH should meet with a hearty 
response, for there are endless false ideas being 
circulated which our good Catholic people have 
to meet with daily, and which may easily mis- 
lead them if they are not on their guard. 

Therefore, every Catholic should try to 
do as much as possible to keep before his own 
mind and the minds of others the true prin- 
ciples of Christ and His doctrines, which alone 
can bring true peace and happiness. 








Buy a pamphlet with the money you would otherwise spend 
on gum, candy, cigarettes, etc. Thus you will help to 
support the Catholic Press, which, without the co-operation of each 
individual Catholic, cannot carry on its work effectually. If you deny 
yourself some little indulgence, you will be none the poorer financially, 
but will be richer both morally and spiritually. 


Read a pamphlet. Thus you will use 


your leisure time profitably, you 


will strengthen your faith, increase your knowl- | Fountains 


edge of our holy religion, and practice it more of 


faithfully. 


Give Away a or we be 

where someone else wi 
pick it up. It may be the channel of God's 
grace to a fallen-away Catholic, a discouraged 
soul, a person in trouble, a seeking Protestant . . 
Only in eternity will you know how much 
good you have thus accomplished. 








A complete list of our booklet publications is given on the 
inside cover. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





